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THE END OF THE STORY

a JWJA Tucnr WSHOP

few mtnutes during the past hour

had looked at her reflection
th tall turning her pretty

n P a childish delight
r It Kitty Think of It

hid crlM to the white cat watching

he nf away
nd hniworidn in that awful school

Why always waw me In shirt
ir i ikirts Kitten I never had a
jrrt ti v r And now look at this and

Uppr 1 wa mot sorry that he had
grown rich Kittycat but what does it
matter He

hell bel ow very

And th thought of it had sot her mus
lag o that did not even hoar the bell

AlA
n

until he was standing at the door
Mr and strong and sunburned and hold-

ing out hU hands
She vieW to him then forgetting the

pretty home and the dress and all the
reet ot it There was such a flame In her
checks such a shining delight in her
tyte that he might have been pardoned-
it b had ktwed her Her face was up-

lifted there was a tremulous smile on her
jjw lie might so easily have kissed

oldtimes sake if for nothing else
nd because they had been companions

and chums in poverty and misfortune
But he did not He held her away from
Mm with both hands instead and looked
CVT her with astonished scrutiny

Jupiter Nell but you have come out
cried If I had met you anywhere

rise I wouldnt have known you on
word I wouldnt especially m that dress
I nev r aw you wear anything like that
l jdded apologetically

wYll of course not she replied gayly
gimg him a teat near the fire and bring

her own chair opposite Fancy an
nderteachtr at Mme Tullys wearing
rfp de chine But oh isnt It pretty

Pb Isnt everything pretty And werent
yoa

Wasnt I cried the man cordially
was just a story you know Do you

we used to pretend you

f I were living a story and that every
K thrt happened was part of it

A brighter color had flamed up into the-
g race Bob paused a little while to

it and to recall slowly that in the
co schoolteaching days she had been a

Me pale
When It turned around that I had to go

cj to the mines you know he went on
fially we talked it you re

mber that night and then after a
e we laughed because we were only

a story and the story was bound to-

PIC out right and no how bad
r gs looked I was to come
rvk m a year or two with loads of

Just as you have murmured the
SV had turned her chair around a little
uri was looking at the fire

Wernt we foolish youngsters he ask
vith honest amusement I suppose

r to have a lot of fun to keep us
m losing heart with ell that confound

M poverty and hard times But it was
oa that got it musnt forget
at Id never have thought of it

t r
To pass away the time said the girl
fly with the firelight making a flick

ring sleam in her eyes
Oh of course he responded

The only part of It that I originated was
i I was to come back rich and after

iat you wouldnt have to teach or to
b any more hard times and all that

know
Htr hand were in her lap and she did

stir but insensibly her fingers
over one another to keep

mblinR He did not see it He
king at her with amused reminiscence
Hi eyes
1 dont know when Id ever thought of
r story before he went on until
ar l tier iame six months ago telling

your uncle Waldemars death and
w th home the fortune and everything

l il nu to you It all flashed over me
M I sahl to myself Thats part
stiry Say JCell you and I are con
uiinK M pntty interesting little serial

ihc world dont you think
Vitlt u wrench site brought herself to

her oyes from the fire and look at
Lm steadily If there was a tUrn of

re over them lie did not notice It
We have both had great good fortune

he said We never dreamed of
tliug quits o grand as this even in-

s ry Think of me with servants
i It chaperone no one doubted that

take cure of myself as Ions as I
poor but now it is quite different
a homt think of me with any

om I lived In rented houses
i my life poor ones at

here I am my own mistress
that niniwls me you havent

the but of my fortune yet cried
man growing more radiant as he

lo iu piece of news that would
it her best He was feeling for some
t in hlj breast pocket and ho drew
forth presently a photograph of a

h face and a pert upward

r i rlie i he said smiling and
pleasure ber ih i president

nany and she and her mother
t i ut ere of the fall on a

i iiw-
i M the phetograph wRit a steady

eztd at ii for a long time so
i hi strew tired of waiting
v ih nl jubilant explanation

ci ti 1UJ living at the mines
I have icJ out my
nrv ecminjc on in a wc

a J to be married next
Voa are I lir t rideeniaid

told her About you
ve that at flrst was

I Jealous
iJ little glrU id Nell
ai th Id t-

iiaa I told her I
J you I aaM sheVl neverjl r f tinh f xort Hut

ijlc she over it now I am s-

lo a aomewher near
e you moat of-
unio yiMill some and withv AlM be most d

i In me WOrM Sites mich a
l md the must hax company

at iast Jo 1y painfully
iii pboibemph down on the u

fume had down in th gnite
had udden7 dipped fromff Uf

r U think of it Deb j

MM with on her pallid Mp i

r J krow that would b lovely In t hav drra
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Going away cried Bob In dismay
Why Nell And leave your new home
and just when I have come back
Selfish Isnt U she replied rising as

he arose and leaning one hand lightly on
the mantel not for support surely But

was always selfish Bob and the passion
for travel Is on me You cant expect me
to remember friends when I have worlds
of money and am my own mistress I am

to California Japan perhaps I
decided yet

And I had been planning such a lovely
continuation of our story he said de-
jectedly You might stay awhile

sake ell Away out there In the
mines I have been thinking what Jolly
times wed have together with Her and
how wed laugh over old times and over
that story of ours

Yes they have been so amusing
lightSy yet with a thread of agony

running through the note of gayety I
shall never think of them without laugh-
ing Yoq can always picture me wander-
ing around the Old World always with
my chaporone and laughing to think of
the old times But the story is at an end
Bob

She shook hands with him and he went
away with a puzzled frown on his brows
She stood where he had left her white
faced and yet with a smile on her lips
The cat came to her and rubbed against
her delicate dress She took the animalup and pressed her cheek against its softfur

The end of the story Kitty she said
desolately The end of the story
Copjrlsfct WOO flatly Story Publishing Company

THE LANDLORDS STORY

BV WILL S GIDLEY

It had fairly poured for two days and 1
had waded through all the newspapers
and other ending matter to be had at thelittle Adirondack hotel at which I was
staying

The landlord Mr Carpenter was aJolly old fellow who was noted for hissprightly stories and he did his best to
entertain his guests and keep up theirspirits as they sau on the broad piazza
of the Wayside House and watched thesteady downpour

I did not join the group on the verandaIf there is anything I particularly dislikeit is to listen to the chatter of a lot of
j people who are trying to delude them

solves Into the belief that they arc enjoying life when the face of nature is an
kle deep with mud and water and it is
still raining as if it never intended to
stop So I stuck to my room and burmy way through books weekold

patent medicine almanacs
that would help me in a meas

the abominable weather
But on the evening of the second day

u hen it grew suddenly coMer and a roaring wood fire had been kindled in theopen fireplace in the big sittingroom Iwas cne of the first to gather around its
cheerful blaze

Now If ever was the time for story
telling but the andlords repertory seenel to be exhausted

Xo for any more funny
tories he drawled out with a depreca
lory shake of the head These two wet
days hav pumped me dry so to speak Ican only think of one more story but as

isnt anything comical thatI dont suppose youll hear

Yes go ahead shouted several voices
at once

Give us the story by all means urged
one of the ladies I can always sleep

If I have a ghost story or some txciting adventure to go to bed on
Well began the landlord reflectively

I dont think this comes under the head
of a ghost story nor even a story of

Ill have to tell It and let you
for yourselves The climax of

my story came ten years ago when I was
keeping a hotel In my native village
which I will call Eden Center but the be
inning dated back many years before
that to the time when the Peeks were the
nabobs of the place

Squire Peek with his wife and only
daughter lived in a big white housc on a
hill in the outskirts of the village and a
haughty highstepping old chap he was
when I first knew him He always scemad
to consider himself and his family a little
above the rest of the folks in Eden

and when Lucinda Peek grew up
although she was by long odds the
looking young lady in the place and
the young fellows were all half daft over
her none of them really had the courage
to make love to her for fear of arousing
the wrath of the stiffnecked old squire

The first one who tried it was an
and the ruthless way In which his

aspirations were nipped in the bud
Lucindas father held forth very little en
couragcment to tIre others He was a
young college student named Henry Ran

who had come to Eden Center to
his summer vacation in earning

some needed money Tough dependent
wholly upon his own earnings he was
bravely working his way through college

seems and he got a job keeping the
books and making up acounts at the vil

store daytimes and at night he gave
lessons on the violin and other musical

He was a firstclass singer
after coming to the place

he tarted a singing school hiring the
schoolhouse and charging a regular fee
for the lessons which he gave every
Thursday evening j

it vas at the singing school that he
made the acquaintance of Lucinda Peek j

and It was a clear case of love at
sight He was a manly young fellow and i

when the rent of the boys saw how mat
ters were shaping there wasnt one of j

them but wished him well
But the course of true love runs an

commonly rough sometimes as the iwt
tell about and when young Randell
walked boldly up to the big house on the
hill with Lucinda one evening and asked j

her father for her hand in marriage it
was sail that the haughty old squire drove
him from the house with the direst threats j

and curses that one mart ever poured Upon
head of another It was thei near the

cl w of his vacation and Itandell wa
compelled to return to his college without

Ludnda
It that letters addressed to

Lucinda in young Randells handwriting
enme after he went away but the
master who was a friend and sort
pendent of the squire saw to it that none
of ever reached her Finally of
the letter received after i

the was rnurnod to him so Ive
the notation across the nee

of it that the p rsbn to whom it was d
dressed was j

it was a and wicked thing to de
but such things will happen when a penal

studeil fal in love with a nabobs
daughter i

Years Squire Peek finally j

and then discovered that of
fortune had been wasted In

speculation The big house on the bill
wa MM and mother and dajjhter
into a cottage at the other
the year later Mrs Peek
of a broken heart it was said sad
elnda was left alone In the world She

now thirty years of and
thsre wa a look of a i b r
countenance she wai gtlU the nand om t
woman In the arid it j

that she had refused many nattering M
of marriage

t

v

j

j

h
f

J

1

toot

I

for-
m

I

rowe
anything

abut
I

about

bet-
ter

ad-
venture

I Cen-
ter

belt

out-
sIder

b

del

Instrument

the

sing I

pst

them ole

pace

led
I

paSo dIe

mot
his

move
mal

did

aCM

0

vent

she-
d

here
ne
t

t

age

firbt

again

Randell t

a

ieee

1

e

was thou

was rwsar In

ore

¬

¬

in
j

of

j

e
C

t

c

g

0

c

v

i

i

j

Well ten years rolled around and those
of us who had been young once were grow
ing old Lucinda among the rest The
savings bank had failed that spring busi

was almost at a standstill and Eden
Centre was in a bad way generally Right
in the midst of the stagnation a stranger
suddenly appeared in town He was a

gentleman with

business man He engaged board at
the hotel saying he was from California
and waa looking around for some quiet
Eastern village in which to spend the

find Eden Center quiet enough just thcr
and he said in a sort of absentminded
way

Yes it does teem quieter than It used
to

Why when were you here I
asked him giving him a quick look and
vainly trying to place him

He colored up and said he had
thinking of something else when
spoke and the matter was dropped

Well the first night he was there
around listening to word that
said by the villagers in

but taking no part in the conversation
After a while the crowd began to discuss
the bank trouble and one of the party
said

Too bad about Lucinda Peek Isnt It
They say she lost every cent she had by
the savings bank failure and it is only a
question of time when she will have to
give up tier cottage and go out to work
for a living

Before the sentence was fairly ended
the stranger was standing at the desk be
fore me with face white as a sheet

For Gods sake tell me quick he
gasped la Lucinda Peek alive

Why of course shes alive said I
And her father and mother he asked

nexL
Theyre both dead I replied
And she no longer lives In the big

house on the hill in her old home hequestioned eagerly
Xo said I she is now living In a

small cottage out near the
Excuse me for interrupting he broke
Impatiently My name Is Randell I

used to know Miss Peek I must see her at
once Have you some one you can send
with me to show me the way to her
house

I called in Joe my man of all work
and by the way Joe is still In my employ
and I think Id better let him tell the rest

the story
Stepping into the door opening Into thehotel storeroom the landlord sung out

j Here Joe come in and tell the ladiesand gentlemen what happened the nightyou showed the stranger from California
the way to Miss Peeks cottage

Well began Joe apologetically as hestepped Into the room I reckon yell allbe dlsapinted because there didnt any
happen wuth mentlonin scarcely

first place the gentleman didnteay a word all the way to the cottage
walked thats I had to runpurty nlKli to keep up with

him
An when we the gate an I told

him that was the place he went flyin up
the walk an began knockln at the

if he was there on some mighty urgent
business In a minit or so Miss Peekopened the door an I heard him say
Lucinda dont you know me An sheheld out both hands an said Why itsHenry And the next minit they were

han rin onto each other and laughin andcryin both at onct like a pair of softiesand I seen I had no further bizness there
so I come away an left thats all
there was to It

You have forgotten one Important
item in your story Joe and that is thepresent Mr Randell gave you for showing
him the way to the cottage suggested
the landlord smilingly

Oh yes said Joe the gentleman
handed me a tendollar goldpiece the
next day an when I told him it was too
much he said No siree you earned

cent of it an more besides My
troubled me considerably for

taking It though for a day or so but
when I heard that he gave the village
dominie for him an Lucinda
that same night I showed him the way to
her cottage an only a fiveminutes job at

I made up my mind that Mr Ran
must be a millionaire an quit wor
over it

Copyright 1300 Dally Story Publishing Company

IN THE LITTLE HOSPITAL

BY P V BLACK

In the little country hospital the young
nurses were very good and attentive to
everybody not having been in the busi
ness lung enough to have grown callous j

They were nice girls mostly in theiryears course and their lips would
and their faces whiten very often in the
operating room or when they held a pa

hand while he died in the night j

were brave and went about thepretty hospital singing softly in the cool
carrying little white

trays to the sick rooms and being the
beet of medicines themselves by reason cftheir neatness their bright eyes andtheir kind voices

Now one beautiful bright aftcrnoon at the railroad junction In the town
two trains filled with pleasure seekerssmashed together and the doctors andthe matron and the nurses were plunged
into a world of work for ambulanc
scene of the accident and left to the care

among them was a very little boy
six years old whom nobody knew
thing about because his father and mothcr were both killed in the collision andthere was nothing on them to show who j

poor It ig comprehensible
ery great of attention wag paid 10this little and he would have beenplaced in the womans ward as the hoepita as Ijv nll for a childrenhut the womans ward was full So

boy quite inwnsibk a laid on acot in mens warfl and next to him
laid a big brown bearded

from whose clothes
gathered quite a sum of money dud I

whose iw raj er to show he
been a stiller He very rough look
ins man indeed j

Tho man came to his senaog Mt and
wiw nJrht The nerKe on watch waquite frightened at the mat He w igreat aitownnce aunt be mutefar tiiitt but never in her hnJ I

HUe tu listen
came from the big brswn uecrtjmans lips Ht wanted to st up aitI K

rlfht away but h found h coa l
raoxv his peat legs he began
to fate railway theand the nurse and mankind in

He was A very bitter mouthed
indeed The little nurse by Il

the night lamp did her best to Matin
because he rotiseti other patients I

vimn a terrible groaning anJ
walliac in the small ward And all tthe ttttt boy cawe to hit osej too

for a minute and Ida face turn
1 to tho sailors fees and hl s

the sallot He Wee nett for Jt med h mistook thfor deed PPH satd v

Uoo i Komips dad Utw are yon
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lows eyes was abashed and stopped his
anti was silent for a moment

and muttered
right

Thats nlcf said the boy and became
unconscious again

The sailor did not abuse anything any-
more just but lay groaning and
every now when the little nurse
slipped by in the shadow he called to hrsoftly and the first time he said

Pretty little chap
The nurse and smiled and the

sailor and until morning
came at last he only groaned and

the child and did not at all but
every time the nurse wipe his
brow or to give him a drink he whisper-
ed to hor to look at the boy

Pretty chaphe thought I was his
dad he said and would have laughed
only his pain made him groan Instead
Again he caught the nurses hand

Said It was nice he did
her and then his face was

it will not be good to talk much of
next few terrible weeks because the

doctors were very very busy and the
poor nurses quite worn out But the
rough man and the little boy still lay In
cots next each other and for a long time
neither knew where they and they
talked of many had nothing
to do with indlngs the sailor

the ships and seas and shores and the
child of playmates In a land far tar away
from the little hospital

Then at last they both became sensi-
ble but neither could be removed and

was much distressed at his father
and mother not being with him Then
the little nurses with good hearts told
him that his mother had been hurt too
and his father but they would come

soon This they said believing for
whispered to each other that the
God would surely let the mother

come meet the pretty child when it was
time for him to go And the doctors
brought him wonderful presents
day in their pockets and told the
tron that the boy could not last long
The matron would kiss him night
in his cot and tuck him in to

still on his back always and so
grew reconciled to waiting for his

rather and mother to come to him
But neither could the sailor rise from

his back and neither could the sailor hope
sail the sea again for he was in the

same case with the child and both were
slowly dying At first sometimes the big
brown man forget himself in his

and the nurses would shut their
terrified and the matron would
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threaten to move
and that frightened him to silence

for ever since the accident he had a
love for the child The child would

his huge friend in surprise when
fell in one of his rages and say

Oh John thats not nice
And John would bite his lips at

and be patient Then the child would say
How do you feel John

And the sailor would answer
First rate Joe
Thats nice little Joe would say

they would He quiet and look out of
window at the river and beyond
the big to the skies
were

So it was in the mornings when
seemed always first awake and

have his hands and face washed
the nurse He could not turn about
see the other patients but he learned
their names and as soon as he
them moving he always asked very ro

How do you feel Mr Smith
And Mr Smith would always answer

because it pleased the child
First rate Joe
Thats nice said Joe and so he would

ask each in turn and to each answer al-

ways the same he would reply
Thats nice

when they asked him how It want
with him he always said though some-
times with an effort Im pretty well
thank you Then everybody would say
with real pleasure Thats nice Joe

But after a while the patients went
away one by one shaking hands with
Joe and only the sailor and Joe remained
and became very fond of each other
sailor became so good as he grew weaker
and weaker that the matron allowed their
cots to be drawn together so close that
they could touch each others hand
they woke at night and so be comforted
The sailor did not think very much of his
own troubles it seemed but grew quite
anxious to amuse Joe and had consulta-
tions almost every day with the matron
which resulted in the expressman otter
stopping to deliver wonderful packages
for the child who soon had picture
books and toy ponies and all sorts of
things to delight him

Who was nice to send me them John
said Joe

I guess your mammy said John with
pleased smile
But nobody sends anything to you

John poor John-
I aint good enough Joe
But youre nice John said the child

In the long lonely days and evenings
bey would ask for stories and John

would tell wonderful things of strange
seas and strange peoples but often in
the dim of the nightlamp Joe would tell
John stories all very strange and wonder-
ful to the sailor of fairies and angels anti
stars Very often when the child out of
pain fell asleep after Iellng a story
John would He awake so that the little
nurse coming round in the night would
find him looking out of Ihe window at the
night Joes little hand in his and
salt as the seas upon the sailors

Joe would not go to sleep without first
saying his prayers and at first John was
dreadfully worried when the matron
came at nightfall to hear the child re

them and ask for blessings upon
father and mother and the matron and
the nurses and all sink people and dear
John But one night when they were
both very weak John asked Joe to give
him his hand while he prayed

I never was taught to pray myself
mum he whispered to the matron but

want to be counted in
So the summer went on and very few

patients came to the little hospital and
John and Joe were all alone save for the
nurses who grew to dread the time thatwas soon to part the friends

At last they told the sailor that there
was no hope at all for him a clergyman
came to prepare him He took the news
very calmly but instantly whispered

And the little fellow Joe
Dont tell him said the minister he

Is so innocent he needs no preparation
But you

For days the poor sailor was in much
trouble and one night he whispered tobit lit tie companion

Joe say yw was rich as Vanderbilt
and was going a lung sail would you
leave me behind

Xo John the child very earn-
estly 1 would want you to come too

Would you sorry Joe to sail away
end leave me i n wharf or or if you

as safe on a fine Wg see mo busted
o pieces on the rwk7

John sakl thu child I would jump
out Lad pull you to n y alup I would

Gaud oil Joe said the sailor and
said nothIng more untl prayer time when

aquetfud Jojs hand and whispered
Pray Pray hard for te-

corae ufcmg Prey for two Joe
Aiwi little Jet prayw for two
Tli tw u d t watch for the search

tight et the bfe night boat which ran
two srewt clUes on the river When

the stammer tamed a point it light flaA
f r an Intunt full on the front or the

little ho KtaL and John hand in j

watch for it Joe hail made a
it new they were there and in on
purpose to say God night Always h
piped so d night in return and John

l o Then Jo c squeezing tho once vow
crful hairy hand would feebly atrk

How do you reel John tonIght
First rate Joo poor John would an

with a smothered groan
fiats nice

And they would He very still or
go Jo sleep

And m one night the su mbo t came
p riw and ttr ned the point arid
U iifbt open the little hospital

Good night said the sailor in
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him to a room by him-
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low husky whisper while Joes little hand
rested on his But the boys eyes were
wide with a strange light

It didnt say good night John be
whfspcredand tried to squeeze his friends
hand It said

The sailor tried to rise in the bed but
was unable even to call out He saw the
river but he could not see the other side It
was dark He was afraid His fingers
closed round the childs feebly

How do you feel tonight dear
John saM little Joes voice very softly
and tenderly

There was a moments pause The
sailors voice rang out with a glad cry

First rate Joe
Thats nice said the child

And the little nurses running in found
the friends had gone together
Oprrijht 1500 DaIly siorj PnMliMas Conpjnj

THE MUSEME WITH
THE SILVER HEART

By TVTIiUAM RAT GARDINER

Bob Morgan the singing lieutenant
of the Raleigh turned up at the club the
second day he was in Tokio with a khaki
suit a terai a paper sun umbrella
and a Japanese pug following to a string
It was a dangerously acute attack of the
Japanese fever

Detached from his ship after Dewey
great victory to learn from the Japanese
their valuable secret of making

powder his lifelong ambition was to
be spend a year among the
shrines and lanterns the geishas and
rickshaws the jugglers and the children
with the patchwork hair in the Japanese
capital

How much more important than
powder that blows up ships Is the powder
that the bamboo puff leaves on the cheeks
of a which name all unmar-
ried Japanese women are

Bob never dreamed when he renteJ
the native cottage with its forest garden
of dwarf pines and blossoming cherries
its graceful galleries with slender

overlooking the Shlnagawa Bay
its high garden wall and the temple roofed
lodge at the gate

Piggot the Englishman who gave up
the house to him left his liegemen with
the wonderful Watanabe
cook and Interpreter and the parchment
faced Musaburo the consumptive coolie
who was both gatekeeper and rickshaw
man That there was no mother around
did not Induce any one to ask a question
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the lodge
Perhaps but for the plaintive baby

would have sent away His
cough at nights kept the whole compound
awake but it was only a question of
weeks for Musaburo in this world and he
remained at the lodge in peace

Singing Bob as little troubled
with Japanese matrimonial intentions as
the Jesuit missionaries down in the settle-
ment though ho had been a guest of the
native establishments kept by many of his
brother officers and had been taught to
believe with them that Japanese mar-
riages are like Japanese be
folded and put out of the way when tile
candle burned out

In the silver Trilby heart he wore about
his abnormally large one crested
with oxidized fleurs de lis was the pic-
ture of the girl who had clasped It there
a Senators dauhter with big blue eyes
vho had promised to go singing through
life with Singing Bob It was charm
enough

But when Watanabe short and with
very fat eyellda and a most ambitious
pompadour appeared respectfully on his
knees outside the door after waiting
seven whole days for Morgan to a-

new perspective was given the Japanese
view stretching out before the lieutenant

Donna San excuse me but will the
honorable master have young wife or ont
who knows the housekeeping

Eh gasped Morgan the Trilby heart
flopping against his breast Ah yes to be

young wife or an old one Give
me an hour Watanabe and I will tell
you Never thought the matter over

Suppose I have to have her do I
Watanabe gave him a look of withering

ctffn that only a Japanese cook can give
Here was a griffin indeed

Piggot San he have wife Every for
eign masters have Japanese wife

When the took withdrew Singing Bob
burst into a fit of laughter Will one
have a young wife or an old one will one
have a beefsteak or chdps for breakfast

Little 0 Gin San came and as all little
O Gin Sans do she conquered Of all
Japanese things Morgan had yet seen or
would see again the little museme in
her purple gray kimono her pearl

dzukin hood covering her forehead
and the lower portion of her laughing
face was the daintiest No piece of deli-
cate Satsuma no bit of sky colored
sonne no fragile ivory carving could com-
pare to her exquisite gracefulness

Singing Bob thought the girl with the
big blue eyes nIght open the lid of the
Trilby heart and peep out without be
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next
three months was a Tokio honeymoon
that the poets from the time of Jimmu
Tenno down to the present era have
tried in vain to describe Morgan in his
ecstatic state let 0 Gin San wear the sli-

ver heart She did not discover it opened
Letters came by every steamer from the
girl at home but 0 Gin San couldnt read

There were long trips In the Japanese
moonlight In the double rickshaw with
Musaburo in the shafts As he trotted
laboriously along pulling the rickshaw
through the plum bowers and peony plan-
tations the consumptive coolie looked a
grinning deaths head Moved to pity by
O Gin San Morgan at times called a
passing rickshaw man from the road and
sent the halfdead fellow back to the
lodge where he fell In a coughing fit or
he would be allowed to trot on behind
the rickshaw like a faithful dog a picture-
of pathos as Morgan and 0 Gin San
laughed for joy

The turning was sharp The girl with
the big blue eyes wrote that she wa
coming out to Tokio Singing Bob was
plunged Into despair Little 0 Gin San
rubbed his brow and made cozier nest
than ever in his heart which his hands
could not tear out

How did other men manage when the
candle burned out The little museme
had been a falthtul wife and she had
grown very fond of him That a word
from him could absolutely divorce his
fragile delicate litte Josephine of the
Orient did not help him

O Gm San too became suddenly de
pressed Morgan carat upon her weeping
just as he had summoned courage to
tell her He took the little creature in
his arms

I cry like Musaburoa naughty baby
she mid Dont sorry for me Donna San
Bob J gladly to know you love
meAnd the little shrew laughed until herdancing eyes drank up tears Fromcame the consumptives hollow

and the watt of the baby
She paled tnd bunting into tears fled
from room and out into the yardSinging Bob was more utterly misersbe that than he evr was before in
him At daybreak he found 0 Gin
had not been to bed lie called to YV tanabe there was no answer He
the house to find that he wits alone in h

Hurrying to the he mitthtt theJust inside lay tIlt body of theconsumptive gateman dead a hmned to his kimono w k thnote n
Honorable Donna San liusaburo diedlust nlKBt 0 Gin San have joe und ev I

much fear you anger at u
have been wedded husband to 0 Gin Sintill he die Ste make believe marry you
ugly to get money for buy Mu

San Bofc kindly excuse
sabero loyal to Sayonara VVatan

there was a writtenvery hurriedly but very honestly
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THE WISE

FAIRY TALE Bt l xo A TOOM

X
Jimmy Smith wasnt su3lt badtittlboy but ha had a reputation if a stout

courted a wlitfoTr in the and the
window got smashed twas sun to be
Jimmy that was blamed for it it Willie
Prime came home with a blackeyo of a
Saturday Afternoon his mother aa sure
that Jimmy had done it V

And yet Jimmy wasnt such a btt little
boy after all He could fill the wOt box
quicker and get the cows in from pisture
sooner than Willie Prime who wa the
good little boy of the nelchborhoodUnd
Jimmy was a master nustler at
when he wanted to go afishing

But he had a reputation and was jW
a plain boyish boy who believed V
ghosts and fairies and things

This particular Saturday afternoon Jim
my wanted to go to the swimmln
wid de gang but misfortune had
taken him in the shape of a bent
which was found innocently reposing on
the seat of Deacon Smiths chair at ay-
ers that morning So Jimmy was t ced
to spend the afternoon a prisoner in
durance vile in the garret whe he
sweltered in the heat and took rare om
fort shying dried applies from the win-
dow at the fowls and pigs in the barn-
yard

There would be a strange swelling of
breasts in that same barn yard after the
dried apples had made the acquaintance
of the water from the pump trough and
Jimmy chuckled as the thought came to
him

Any sport soon loses its zest to the
prisoner and the supply of dried apples
showing an appreciable shrinkage Jim
my thought it was time to quit He flung
himself on an old mattress under the
eaves and banged his heels against the
rafters overhead

Wlshd there wuz some fairies up
here he said

You do do your piped a thin little
voice which seemed to come from the
strings of dried apples over his head
And what do you want with fairies
Jimmy opened his eyes wide and his

mouth wider and stared hard at the
strings of dried apples

I thought you wanted a fairy piped
the thin voice Here I am now what
do you want boy

Where are you said Jimmy I dont
see nobody Who be you

Im one of the dried apple fairies
said the voice thats why my voice is
so thin Its us as makes the apples
swell so when you mix em with water
When they are all swelled up our voices
swell too and we step out and enjoy
the fun It is because you have given
so many of my friends enjoyment this
afternoon in the barnyard that I want
to do something for you

Oh said Jimmy
What would you like most
Some apples and Ice cream and
Hold on Wait a bit broke In the

fairy Not so fast please one thing at
a time Apples are right in my line but
I dont know about the Ice cream and the
restWhy I thought fairies could do any
thing said Jimmy

So they can so they can some
them but there are others who have
their limitations Speaking of apples
how do you like that one

Jimmy opened his eyes wider still when
he saw a big rosy apple smiling at him
from the edge of a box near his head

Is it good to eat
Sure said the fairy and Jimmy had

pounced on it and taken a big bite all in
a minute It was so good he took anoth-
er big mouthful and then he stared hard
The bites filled up as fast as he took
them and the apple grew whole and rosy
againWish

when you bite said the fairy
Goodbv and

Hallo are you going cried the boy
but no answer came back

Gee but this is a luffln good apple

again Wlshd I wuz in the swimmln
hole

And before the words were fairly out of
his mouth he was floundering in the

hole with all his clothes on and
the other boys throwing mud at him

Gee said he reaching for his apple
which bobbed along on the water in
front of him Taking a big bite he wished
himself on top of the straw stack to dry
in the sun

The straw stack was hot and before
he stopped to think Jimmy said Wish
this straw stack was on top of the north
pole Away they were whisked In an In-
stant and Jimmy nearly frozen and his
teeth chattering found himself looking
down from a terrible height on a great
field of ice where great polar bears were
having a dance in honor of the midnight
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Looking up they caught sight of Jimmy
and a big old grandfather bear said

Woughf Woughf I smell a bad boy who
puts bent plus on Deacon Smiths
and who throws stones through the vii
l ge windows Woughf But hell make-
a dainty sakd with walrus fat and off
he scrambled to climb the pole Jimmy
saw him coming and heard what he said

Oh dear Ill be good if I ever get
back out of this said he arid he tried
hard to bite his apple but it was frozen
so solid that nis teeth could not dent it
and wish as hard as he might the wish
would not come if he could not bite the
apple

Just then he looked down and taw the
grandfather bears great red mouth open
ed wide to catch him and he felt himself
slipping slipping slipping Then with
en awful scream he fell bump off the
mattress onto the garret floor and woke
up

Guess I ate too many dried apples
and he rubbed his eyes

Jimmy Jimmy Oh Jimmy his
mothers voice called at the foot of the
garret stairs

Yesm he answered I aint goln
to bend no more pins

Supper Is ready she said

Purls in Carnival Time
From Paris NouT H

When some years ago for the first
time there appeared on the Paris boule-
vards in the carnival season and at Mi
careme the paper confetti and

paper ribbons the whole city
greeted the innovation with joyful stir
prime The effect was really a brilliant
one With their branches weighted down
by thousands upon thousands of dangling
streamers of every imaginable color the
trees bordering the roadways looked like
regiments o Maypoles As for the newly
designed form of confetti nothing could
have b en more becoming for the fair ex
than tire millions of little kaleidoscopic
elites that spangled their hair and added a
fantastic blending of color lo their gar
meats

Year by year however the fell
away from original harmlessness and
degenerated Into brutality Finally it be
came necessary for the police to Issue rig
orous rules forbidding the street arab
from gathering up from the sidewalks
and throwing igaln the little missile
that once hu etl gathered mushy mud
and microbes The sanitary experts de-

clared that these soiled confetti diutrib
uteri the bacilli of disease wherever they
struck The authorities on rbori ulture
announced that the paper M n nUntu In
jwredthe materially that a con
tinuance of the custom of fextoonlng
them would surely kill them hampered as

growth of city tree must ntewaarlly
be whn their are incruated with
avphalt or the flagging of the sidewalk

These practical objections to the paper
ribbon and confetti resulted In dIminish
J g their u e at the carnival time They

very much in evidence how

80 generally as formerly and the dash of
the missing Before long the
custom will have entirely dl app are j-

metWng else will have to Le found for
tic Parisian IB an Ingenious mortal Be-

utlfef that Paris could not exist without
amusing iUeift
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UNCLE ELIS FABLES

THE EZ PHANT AND TUB BUG

One day the Elephant came down to
pool to drink and after slaking his thirst
ha sucked up water in his trunk and
squirted it over his big body to cool him-
self off Ho was thus engaged when the
Bug came out of a crevice and said

Ah but I have been suffering with
all dayS If 1 were only th Elephant

Yes its very nice but I guess we can
fix things as it is Ive got about enough
and now Ill attend to your case Stand-
by for a shower

Thereupon the Elephant sucked up a
barrel or more water and blew It over the
Bug who was at once swept away in the
flood and drowned out of hand

Moral We would be safer if some of
our friends wished us

THE FOX AD TltE OWI
One evening as the Owl was uttering a

few hoots and pluming her wings prepara-
tory to rustling about for food she was

by the Fox with
I heard your hoot from afar off and

have come to make you a proposition I
m nearsighted but fleet of foot while

sharpsighted but slow of wings
Suppose we hunt together and divide the

vut from my earliest infancy I have
beet told that you were full of guile ro
ple Xthe Owl as she looked down upon
FJeyntrd with suspicion

Alfk mistake my dear bird Such talk
the fact that my ears are cut

on the la As I said we will hunt to
gether and make a divide

But hW do I know that you wont
even eat Vie Insisted the Owl suddenly
remembering that her grandmother had
mysteriously disappeared after a confab

a
Listen to tic continued Reynard with

great earneitness You simply flare
about and useVyour eyes to uncover Hares
and I will down You need not
even alight

The Owl doubted but at length
agreed to the partneTShlp and It was not
long before her eyes espied a Hare
in her form and e called to the Fox It
was but a short chase ere the Harewas
overtaken anti killed

Ill eat my half retire said the
Fox as he fell to and ten minutes later
the Owl descended to find nothing
ball of fur and a few bones

Alas but I should have known youd
trick me In some manner she called to
the Fox

Gently thou wall eyed he replied
from the thicket It to be a dividerand I have taken the meat and left you
the fur and bones

But I cant eat fur and
Mcbbe not but who skid anything

about eating I supposed ybu wereout
for the fun of the thing

Moral Dont expect to win on the other
mans game

THE TRAVELER AND THB CROW
A Traveler cm time highway vchanccd

upon a Crow seated on a limb ofa road
side tree and being struck by the Birdis
plumpness and blackness he cried out

Oh Crow I have never seen a hand
somer bird Your plumage is simply
grand

The Crow blinked at him but had noth-
ing to say in reply

Such pose such dignity continued
Traveler The has been called the
King of Birds but he cannot hold a can
die to you

The Crow blinked and winked but re
trained from uttering a word

I am sure continued the Traveler as
he drew nearer that such a handsome
Bird might equal the Nightingale in song
I pray thee to sing to me

Please excuse me today replied the
Crow as he closed his eyes as If to sleep

But I may not Tour dignity pose
and plumage have excited my great ad
ruination and I am sure your voice
will but add to It

Ive had a sore throat and the trip
protested the Crow

Ah that is but an excuse to veil your
mpdcsty Sing me but one little song

Thus urged the Crow opened his
mouth and gave utterance to such a
screech that the Traveler took to Ills
heels at once exclaiming as he fled

By the great horn spottn but whod a
thought it

Moral Knowing our weaknesses we
should conceal them as much possible

Thats another case of it sighed the
Crow nn he moved farther back into
tim shade As a Crow I am all right
but as a Nightingale I drive away those
who would be my friends

ARIZONA KICKLETS

The Bulldog saloon hds received a
whisky called Angels Tipple and a

twopeg drink of It la warranted to take
any man in the Territory off his feet
within ten minutes The idea is a long
drink for a little money
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On Monday last the editor of the Lone
Jack Recorder was taken by the nose
and led out of his office and kicked into
the brush by a man only five feet high
We have no comment to make This is
a country of surprises

Dr John Wheelan departed for the
East three or four days ago arid will not
return to Glveadam Gulch He was not
driven out but had the sense to see that
the field was not a good one for a doctor
who couldnt tell the difference between
measles and smallpox

The mall carrier on the Grass Valley
route got in forty minutes ahead of time
Wednesday afternoon He says that a
cinnamon bear picked him up at Silver
Creek and chased him four miles and to
beat tho bear he had to beat his record
As postmaster we wish that bears were
more numerous on all the other routes

Tuesday afternoon his honor tire mayor
who s oursclf was obliged to throw old

old Jim Hewson downstairs in the city
hall and old Jim picked himself up and
fired four bullets to kill No harm was
done however and the rumors of trag
edy flying around town need excite no
body

a little discussion as to whether a
mule draws a long breath when he kicks
Maj Wharton and Capt Campball putted
their guns on each other at Jhe Booties
saloon the other evening Friends inter-
fered to prevent an affray and on
the two men took a drink together

Last Sunday Coroner Filklns two

a bear which had been picked up about
live from town and it took the tes-
timony of a dozen old hunters to convince
him that he nadnt got hold of a great
murder mystery Tire emptlnesn of th

probably excited a fraternal
In the breast f the nflleUI

The attempt of exJudge Singletree to
Introduce game of golf to our
last Thursday was not a iuc s
iris tttnlpoltijU After one or tvo effau

of players threw away their
Ktlck and began shooting the balls from
hole to hole and when judge had nro
tested In vain he up matter In
despair Vft are one of those who cant
eo why you should whack a ball with a

club when you eanjdrlve It with a

This town could a water supply of-
K barrels a day tEem Beaver Creek
pending the of J7 X but at the pub
He meeting Tuesday evening tire
project WM down on with a smash

greatly disappointed We owri a dudH
pond 60 by 1W feet in dimensions and w
can paddle about It without reference to
the public supply

A bullet tired by Mr John Scott at a
do two weeks ago struck a knot in a
fence and rebounded and raked the
shooter across the scalp He
informed u that iinos the accident her
had not been troubled with dandruff In
the slightest arid he can now also get
drunk and eicxpe a hwdftohe next day
He think the discovery worthy of pubU-
nolle W have that hitting a
over the head with a gun pewt cc thetae genial eXact

S S S

C SC S

I I S S

S S S

In

spent
hours lolding an Inquest on th kui oL

attics

e
skull fee1a

the
from

most the

the
gave the

bullet
get

bar
euro
held
sat

We fathertd the project but we wero not

heard mart

I

¬

¬

¬

¬


